The Random Jottings of Donald Jay from Nelson in Pendle, 
Memory's 


The unforgotten year's of childhood 

cutting old local new's paper's up for the bog 

threading a string though it and hanging it up in the old long-drop 
remember all the print coming off on you bum 

playing in the gas-tar, gas-tar on the hand's, hard to get off 
making mud pie's with worm's in by-gum it tasted very good 
playing tig and hide and seek, playing knock and run 

treading cotton to a door-knocker then going around the corner 
pulling the cotton, knock, knock, knock and run 

and then a northern Christmas black-pudding and tripe 

on a dish with a sprig of holly on top by-gum it looks nice 

an apple and orange in a mucky old sock 

and a piece of coal to make you lucky or not 

a jug of old ale and a pipe full of old shag or twist for the dad's 
and a pack of five woodbine's for the old lad " grandad " 

some nice smelly perfume for the mum's and old granny's 

to take the smell of fag and pipe smoke away 

and in granny's house the smell of moth-ball's away 

a chicken for dinner a once a year treat 

and then dripping butties for supper tonight 


